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HER IDENTITY. 


“Who is that tall, somewhat angular, 
and—no relative of yours, I trust? 
—none too young, lady, with the 
withered umbrella and conscious mien, 
who has just gone by?” inquired the 
drummer, who quite evidently knew a 
good thing when he saw it. 

“Her?” ungrammatically but grin- 
ningly replied the landlord of the 
Pruntytown tavern. “Why, that ’s the ) 
Theodore Roosevelt Anti-Race Suicide 4 
Campaign Marchin’ Club of this village. \‘v 
She’s been organized for quite a spell, now; 
and there hain’t no plumed knight on an ebon charger 
swooped down and carried her off yet! Er-chaw! haw! 
haw!” 
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CAUSE FOR WONDER. 

“Whenever I read of a farmer losin’ a thousand dollars 
on a gold-brick swindle,” said the Pruntytown Philosopher, 
in his customary grim way, “the feelin’ that surges up in my 
bosom is a great wonder how such a contaminated fool ever 
managed to accumulate so much money!” 


IS HEAVEN HEALTHY? 
It positively scares us 
This sterilizing day; 
Just think of all the microbes 
Up in the Milky Way! 
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Zh BaRR MARA? 





MUTUAL INFATUATION. 


‘Are they affinities ?”’ 
“Oh yes; each thinks the other has money.” 





“7. 


IVE ME an Ignoramus bold — 
The densest of his kind, 

With him I ’ll sweet communion hold; 
Meet with him, mind to mind. 














Let me clasp the hand of that woman great 
Who has n’t a word to spare, 

No views, nor opinions wise, to prate 
On anything whatsoe’er. 





Hither and yonder I bend my brow, Speak not of ‘‘up to date” to me, 
In hope that I yet may hit “* Au fait,”’ ‘‘ good form,” or ‘in DREAMS OF YOUTH. 
On the chance of meeting, some- touch,” NUMBER 444.— Sometimes I git reckless an’ think I ’ll go 
where, somehow, I long for nothing except to flee West an’ make me pile holdin’ up trains. 
A being who is not IT! From the people who know so much! Puytiis McCLiInkK.— Would n’t dat be romantic! You e 


Madeline Bridges. could marry me when you ’d got out of jail! 




























ABOUT THE SIZE OF IT. 


**Aunt Amy!” 

‘*Yes, Ethel.” 

‘*What is a confession?” 

‘*Gossiping about yourself, my dear.” 





A FEMININE FINANCIER. 


Mrs. Fastserr (iv an injured tone ).—'Vhe idea of you roast- 
ing me for being so extravagant! I want to teli you, sir, that my 
trip to Europe did n’t cost me one penny, outside of what I paid for 
that diamond necklace, in Paris. 
Mr. Fastsetr (wild/y ).— It didn’t? How in thunder do you 
explain that, Madam ? 
*Mrs. Fastsetr.— Why, the duty I didn’t pay on the 
necklace amounts to more than enough to pay all my = ~ 
other expenses. So there! 









BELLICOSE. 


“The Banner says he comes from 
fighting stock.” 

‘“That’s right. Now ‘tI think on’t, 
his pa an’ ma they fit like cats an’ dogs, mostly 


M’yeah!” 
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. y PARESIS SUSPECTED. | 

THe Docror.—Professor Pathol is at work { 

PRACTICAL, on the libretto of a modern musical comedy. 

THE RoosTER.— Why can’t you love me? I swear I ‘d go THE SURGEON (i surprise ).—Why,- how did , 

through fire and water for you! he come to enter that field ? 

THE HEN.-—Oh! Don’t be ridiculous. You know you can’t THE Docror.— He ’s trying to diagnose the case of the « hap 

swim, and I just hate the smell of burnt feathers. who wrote the thing. { 








he uses of adversity are eventually sweet. That is to say, adversity is a 
good deal like a pill turned inside out. 
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BOYHOOD HISTORY OF A 
(Special from a Staff Correspondent. ) 


THE GREAT MAN. 


OBSCUREVILLE, Ind., 1903. 
HIS VILLAGE is replete with scenes connected with his 
early life, and there are several people here who 
remember Jacob Gotthere as a boy. His father 
removed to this place in the Spring of 1856 and 
settled on a farm. Here the elder Gotthere en- 
deavored to earn a living for his wife and twelve 
children, as well as for himself. ra 

Jacob was the ninth child and was, therefore, a 
quite young when his parents located here. ‘The 
boy, however, materially assisted in earning a liveli- 

hood for the family, and during the Winter months he 
attended a little red school-house, which is still standing and which 
is now being used as a stable. 

“We always called him ‘Jake’ when he lived here,” said 
Andrew Pepperbox, who since 1850 has owned a small grocery, 
“and if people tell you they never thought he would become famous, 
why they simply do not know what they ’re talking back. We of 
Obscureville always said he would be a great man. Jake was aspry 
boy. I remember, once he came in here for a quarter’s-worth of 
crackers and when he went out he stole a handful of prunes. I 
noticed the theft but said nothing about it at the time. When he 
was here as United States Senator I spoke of the act. 

“T guess I'll have to pay you for those prunes, Uncle Andy,” 
he said, and tossed a silver dollar upon the counter. 

“J took the dollar home, and my daughter Arabella now has it 
in a glass case on the centre table in our parlor. By the way, did 
you ever hear of Jake’s falling in love with Arabella? No? Well, 
that ’s a new story. He was about sixteen years old then and he 
was sparkin’ ’Bella. He took her to all the church sociables and 
spelling bees in the school-house, and when the games would be 
‘Weevely Wheat’ he ’d always pick her out for a partner. I saw 
things were getting pretty serious, 
and as I did not want her to marry 
a poor man, I forbid him the house. No. 
It was a hard parting; but I sup- i 
pose both have gotten over it. 
Bella married one of the English 
boys and lives down on South 
Fork. She has eight children of her 
own and three of his, for he was a 
widower when he married her. 

“Tf you want to know some more 
about Jake when a boy, you ought 
to see Elijah Thrasher, the man 
who was his teacher in school.” 

I called on Mr. ‘Thrasher. He 
lives in a small house at the end of 
the main street. ‘There is a lilac 
bush: at the front gate and a dahlia 
bed in the front yard. ‘There is a 
white picket fence around the place 
and a side porch, hidden by morn- 
ing glory vines. Thrasher was hoe- 
ing potatoes when I reached the 








Marvelous pals! They are useful at once; 
All except Dackel, that pilfering dunce. 
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HANS AND HIS CHUMS. 


I. 





Out with the morning, gay and blythe-hearted, 
Hans and his chums on a pienic started. 
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PRESENT OCCUPATION. 


‘*What are you doin’ thar?” 
“Golly! Ain’t doin’ nuffin’ jes’ now but cussin’ ma luck!” 


house, but he consented to come in and sit on the porch and tell me 
about Mr. Gotthere. His little granddaughter brought each of us a 
glass of water from the well and a piece of apple pie. 

While talking with Thrasher I learned an interesting bit of in- 
formation about the elder Gotthere. It seems that he was very fond 
of his wife and children. This is a trait that is particularly marked 
in his distinguished son. ‘The father, too, I learned, was a strong 
believer in whipping and frequently took “ Jake” out into the wood- 
shed. ‘This woodshed was burned by tramps some eight years ago 
or I would send a photograph of it. The tree from which the 
switches for the chastisement of 
“Jake” were obtained was blown 
down in the big wind storm of 
June, 1863. 

“Jake was a tow-headed boy 
when he came to school to me,” 
said ‘Thrasher. ‘ He was a bright 
boy, but lazy. He did not like to 
study, but when he would study he 
learned rapidly and easily. No, I 
did not teach him his letters. He. 
knew the alphabet when he came 
to me, but I took him through 
McGufty’s first reader. I know 
that it is said that I taught him 
his letters and I saw that assertion, 
together with my picture, in the 
Farmer's Fireside Friend of week 
before ijast, but it is n’t so.” 

I asked Mr. Thrasher to tell me 
the story of his fight with Jake, and 
he replied, laughing: 

“Oh, well, that was quite a fight. 





TIT. 


Luncheon is spread on a table ideal ; 
Why does n’t Dackel make haste to the meal ? 
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Coming at last, while a sausage he grips — 
And strangely, the table is smacking its lips. 


You see, Jake threw a spit-ball and struek Miranda Harris in the face 
and she told me. I went up and asked Jake if he had thrown the 
ball and he replied, stoutly: ‘I did.’ 1 then undertook to whip him, 
and he undertook to whip me. I guess I had the shade the best of 
it, for I was thirty-two years old then and he was fourteen.” 
Thrasher took me over to show me some of the points made 
famous by the great man’s associations with them when a boy here. 
I saw the old school-house. It contained three cows and a pig. 








They ‘re off in a buneh! Ilans loses his seat; 
And the moral is never use tables that ea 


All around it is a cornfield. ‘Then IT saw the blackberry patch where 
the boy Gotthere stole berries and what is said to be the identical 
gate in an osage hedge fence through which he escaped when pu 
sued by a big mad bull. 

Coming back, Thrasher pointed out to me the swimming hole 
in which young Gotthere frequently plunged when a boy. In my 
next letter I will send you a picture of the hole. 

Raymond A, baton. 


IT APPEALED TO HIM. 


“Tle has n’t a cendt pyndt he vants to marry you?” 


“Ves. He says he don’t know how ve should get along, but dot lofe vould find der vay.” 


‘“Tfo! fo!  Vot I like apoud lofe vos its gontempt for liapilities !”’ 


nother advantage of a stiff and distant bearing is that it Knocks ower 


much less bric-a-brac. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


THE TALE OF 
A TONGUE. 


k. BRYAN has touched bottom. His calling 
Ex-Presidént Cleveland a bunco-steerer 
indicates at last that his vocabulary is exhausted 
and draughts on a borrowed one —the vocabulary of the gutter— 
have begun. Mr. Bryan’s own vocabulary antedates his first nomi- 
nation by several years. It was with him in Congress. It brought 
him favors in the camp of the Populists. And tirelessly it served 
him throughout two campaigns. In it were words of magic power; 
words that conquered fact and captured reason. Generally speak- 
ing, they were dignified words; bunco-steerer was not among them. 
For Bryan’s prolonged prominence, his vocabulary and his skill as a 
talker have been largely responsible. He is, or was, a good talker. 
Those near enough to the speakers’ stand to see his tongue have 
declared repeatedly that it was tipped with silver. But to his perma- 
nent downfall, one of the chief contributing elements will be that 
identical tongue. The silver is hopelessly tarnished. ‘The polish is 
gone completely. And the words that slip over it—words like 
bunco-steerer—are rank with the corrosion of spite and envy. 
Once over and out, the linguistic scrap heap is their logical desti- 
nation. 





IN THE MATTER | greenies rumors of a beef trust’s exis- 

OF BEEF. tence are again in motion. ‘They 
are rumors of Western origin, hearty and 

able-bodied. Though there is no cattle scarcity nor falling-off 

in live stock deliveries, it has been authoritatively announced 

that the price of beef is to be raised. If any doubts remained, 

the statement of certain packers that “they had heard nothing 

of. it,” effectually dispeiled them. The increase, it is said, will 

be quiet, orderly and systematic. And there will be no choice 

cuts, in a ticket-scalper sense. Hordes of toothsome cattle, i, 

meanwhile, are tossing their horns in Mexico and Canada. 

Excellent animals, all of them, but cheap and foreign. So 


PUCK 


He does his work faithfully and he eats his meals regularly. And 
peeping through the door, three times a day, to see if he has finished, 
is the thin white line of other ward room officers, each busily engaged 
in upholding the Navy’s dignity. It is a dignified picture. 


CONCERNING A AS ro Congressman Baker of Brook- 
QUIET CONGRESSMAN. lyn, there is much that might be 

said. ‘hus far we have withheld our 
part of it, knowing how distasteful, even distressing, ail this publicity 
must be to him; but despite a determination not to augment his 
embarrassment, our comments will be gladly added if they can help 
to correct a false impression or aid in rectifying a growing injustice. 
Brutally has it been asserted that notoriety was the Congressman’s 
aim when, in declining a pass, he poured forth his rhetorical soul. 
Wrongfully, also, are such assertions made. Mr. Baker, we are sure, 
sought no more notoriety in repulsing a railroad pass than he did in 
refusing to appoint an Annapolis cadet, taking the ground that 
war is “cowardly” and glaringly improper. We repeat, if the mem- 
ber from Brooklyn sought notoriety in the first case, he sought it in 
the second likewise; there being no middle ground, no matter how 
rudely his defamers may scoff. As for accusing Mr. Baker of 
notoriety-seeking, we would as soon accuse the hapless prima donna 
whose diamonds are stolen or the innocent /7genve whose life is con- 
tinually menaced by poisoned candy. We would, indeed, so unruly 
are our feelings. 


AT THE BEACH. 
“She was winning everything until one day she accidentally fell 
in the water with her bathing suit on.” 
“And then ?” j 
“Well, she seemed to suffer a complete reversal of form.” 


A VAIN INVOENTGEN. 


He explored, with the aid of the Roentgen 
Rays, this maid’s inmost intoentgen, 
Though carefully hidden, 
But this he ’s forbidden, 
By professional ethics, to moentgen. 








cheap and so foreign, moreover, that were the tariff on beef A, ~~ 
ve 


cattle to be lowered and their entrance permitted, American 
prices would be utterly demoralized and there is no telling 
how reasonable rates might become. It is not even certain 
that the Beef ‘Trust —if one exists—could control the home 
market, which of course is a staggering possibility. However, 
the danger is distant. ‘There is no immediate prospect of these 
upheavals. We possess the President’s soothing assurance that 
“the regulation of the Trust stands apart from the question of 
Tariff Revision.” And inferentially, that the big beef trust 
could not well be “regulated” without woefully damaging all 
the little beef trusts. 


DIGNITY IN THE 
WARD ROOM. 


! THIS writing, some ward room dig- 

nitaries on a United States cruiser are 
seriously inconvenienced. ‘They are forced 
to eat after meal times, because an officer, newly promoted to the 
ward room, is black instead of white. Strictly speaking, he is brown, 
but to his brother officers, he is a negro for all that, so they decline 
to dine with him. The solitary diner is a man who, by diligence, 
intelligence and good behavior, has worked himself up in the service. 
And it is said strangely of the man that although the crime of being 
brown hangs heavily on his conscienée, he displays no sign of unrest. 









ITS STATUS. 
PARKE Rowe.— What do you think of Pendally’s latest book ? 


FRANKFORT FAYLES.—QOh, it is a dime novel that costs a dollar 
and a half, 














JUST HIS LUCK. 


‘So Gayboy saddled himself with a wife?" 
““Yes; but the girth broke at the first jump !"" 
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TEMPTED. 


H®= ON my work-desk it lies, 
A perfumed and cozening thief 

Stealing my thoughts and my eyes 

From tome and opinion and brief; 
Breathing escape from duress 

Of swelt’ring imprisoning town; 
Tempting with careless P.S. : 

‘*When are you coming down?” 





BOUND TO LEARN. 


‘That proud dad over there ought to buy his baby an auto."’ 
“Silly! The child can’t even walk yet! ; 
‘1 know; but that 's the quickest way to teach him how ' 











Pages, half-dozen, of chat — 
Weather and ocean and shore, 
Gossip and folk and all that, 
Function and frolic galore; 
Numerous mentions of men — 
Jones, in especial (the clown! ); 
Praise of their dancing; and then: 
‘*When are you coming down?” 
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That case I have got to prepare 
For Moneybags, Golden et al — 
*T will take every day, I declare, 
Till court opens up in the Fall. 
There’s the Hennessey claim to be met — 
And that abstract to write out for Brown! 
’T is nofsense to think of it—yet: 
‘*When are you coming down?” 


HOW IT SOUNDED. 


Do you tink dot 
: peeshnish, { 


I ’m tied for the Summer (suppose 
There ’s a train out this afternoon, late). aps 
No use of my planning (one goes Mars. maa um means 
y . young Rosenbau 
I remember, at 4: 48). Rebecca ? 1m afraid not! He 
Reel pepe fogget—1 might wire — Meet his love for me vill neffer fail ! 
By Jove, I need vest / Will she — : 
frown? 
But how foolish in her to enquire: 
‘‘ When are you coming down ?”’ 
Edwin L. Sabin, 








NO CINCH. 
i heaven ! 
T -—yY angels brought him from en! | 
THE oy ont et *sno Ginch bein’ an angel, is it? 
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Ys, ' SPORTING COMMENT. 


dfs THE advance sale of seats for the boxing match 
between Jawfries and Fitzkorbet amounted to 
$33,457, it was a foregone conclusion that these 

Y@ shifty gentlemen would face each other; provided, 
of course, that a mutually satisfactory agreement, 
regarding the number of rounds the bout was to 
last, could be arrived at. Jawfries, having been 
a legitimate three-to-five favorite, the chances 
were that he would lose on a foul in the seventh 
round. The fight was for sixty per cent. of the 
gross gate money, a two-year theatrical engagement at one thousand 
dollars per week, and fifty per cent. royalty on all fake vitagraph 
pictures made before or after the engagement. The following were 
the weighing-in measurements and qualifications of the principals: 





JAWFRIES. FITZKORBET. 
Wet 26 kes gt Gunel ee 198 
CHO 3.) aie Se S & Boe 52 
ORPANGOE. 6. 6k 5 cs OO 104 
SiG GORE. cdc so VS Varies 
Length of Monologue . 1,500 words 3,000 words 
Vocabulary . 42520 4,280 words 6,567 words 
“ adjectives . . . . . 3,892 2,280 
Challenges issued . . . . . . . 11,967 12, 382 
Articles signed . . . «s+ i « 4080 5,649 
Ne Se ns) es en 3 


From the above it will be seen that, although Fitzkorbet 
outclassed Jawfries in vocabulary, the last-named gentleman 
had the rangey Fitz entirely at his mercy in the matter of 
available adjectives. Students of form will doubtless wel- 
come this interesting chart, which has taken much research 
to compile. By means of it, the real wise student could, 
firstly, figure out the winner on paper; secondly, get wind 
of a “job” from either of the training-camps; thirdly, place 
his money according to the inside information received; 
and, fourthly, after the decision was given, yell: ‘ Fake!” 
“ Robber!” until unable to call for a drink. 


P. H. Carey. 


A JONAH MAN. 


MOSE SHINBONE.— Pete Possum am suttinly de most un- 
luckiest niggah. 

Jim Jackson.— So dey say. s 

Mosk SHINBONE.—Yais; he reformed an’ joined de church 
on Sunday, an’ on Monday 4-11-44 done come out. 


night.” 


woke up, just as usual.” 


her ?” 


aunt; she acted as an antidote.” 













































DISTINCTION. 


‘¢The duke is a man of marked distinction?” 
‘*Marked-down distinction. She got him for less than a 







hundred thousand.”’ 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

The Artificial Nature Company. 

All the discomforts of camping out without 
leaving town. 

Wood ticks and red ants always in stock. 

Green vegetables thoroughly 
wilted and on short notice. 

Condensed milk, with ptomaines 
developed while you wait. 

We guarantee to make you 
as tired as a two-weeks’ vaca- 
tion, and at half the expense. 








HIS DREAM. 


“He became famous in a single 


“Yes; and in the morning he 


HOW IT HAPPENED. 
“Why, I thought you doted on 


“So I did, till I met her old-maid 


SOME RISK. 


“But there’s nothing dangerous 
about that trick. If the feather 
falls it won’t hurt him.” 

‘No; butif it falls too often, he 
may lose his job.” 


HIS DEFINITION. 
TEACHER.— Johnny, what is the 


oath of office ? 


Jounyy.— It’s when a man dassent swear around the house. 
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“THE SOHMER” HEADS THE! 


LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building 


5th Ave., cor, 22d a. York. 


Only Salesroom 
in Greater New 





THE SAVAG 25-35, 32-40 and 
38-55 calibers are 
some sizes recently added to the famous 
303 and 30-30 Model 1899 Hammerless 
Repeater. These loads are considered 
the standard for accuracy and will prob- 
ably never be excelled for hunting and 
target purposes. 
Catalogue No. to with full particulars 
mailed on request. 
SAVAGE ARMS COMPANY, 
Utica, N. Y., U.S. A. 





THE APPLICATION OF ENERGY. 


“He is a very conscientious public 


official.” 
“Ves, 


Washington Star. 


He is one of the compara- 
tively few men who work just as hard 
to discharge the duties of an office as 
they «id to get it in the first place.”— 





MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


\ TOILET 
- POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber uses Mennen’s 
Toilet Powder after he shaves you. It is 
Antiseptic, and will PREVENT any of the 
mi ry skin diseases often contracted, 
positive relief for PRICKLY HEAT, 

and all afflictions ofthe skin. Re- 





CHAFING and SUNBU Re 
moves all odor of pe rspiration. Get Mennen’s—the original. 
Sold everywhere, or mailed for 26 cents. Sample Free. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J 
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Catalog showing styles 10c. to 50c. a ft., 
_Dwigsios Wire Fence Co., 26 Dwiggins | Av., oo tnd. 
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Pears 


The more purely negative soap is, 
the nearer does it approach perfection. 

Unless you have used Pears’ soap 
you probably do not know what we 
mean by a soap with no free fat or 
alkali in it— nothing but soap. 


Established over 100 years. 


Dwiggins 
Clever Designs 
| for lawns, parks, 

cemeteries, ete. 
iD, Fine specimens of 
intelligent fence 
architecture, good 
= for a lifetime of 
re service, 














Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 


You may be an Ale 
Drinker, but it takes 


Evans 


nb gig ie " . Biden 
*% PIO DO! VRE al GAD £y. 


™ | To make you an 
Ale Connoisseur 





THE worst feeling in the world i is the mea that comes over one; 


peomemmneny when he is 

















TO FACILITATE MATTERS. « 


Papa.—A young man shouid be the architect of his own fortune. 


THE FIANCEE. — Why, of course; but I hope you won’t refuse to 


accommodate George with a building loan. 


If you wish to be always satistied, order no other 
Champagne than (00k’s Imperial Extra Dry, 


quality and purity. 


AN AsTRONOMIC ‘THEORY. 
Dey say dey’s foun’ a comet. 
I shouldn’ be surprise 
If a lightnin’ bug wif whiskers 
Is whut fool dem folks so wise. 
— Washington Star. 


Too SUGGESTIVE. 

“No, the Duckleighs never have 
hay fever.” 

“But I thought they had everything 
that was fashionable.” 

“Yes, but they are a little sensitive 
about hay fever. Their father used to 
run a feed store, you know.” — Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer. 


ALL ON WILLIE. 
“Why, that’s a regular little printing 
press, is n’t it?” remarked the visitor. 
“Yes,” replied Mrs. Phamley. ‘“ Wil- 
lie’s Uncle John gave it to him on his 
birthday.” 
“What a nice one! 
is n’t it?” 
“TI don’t know, but Willie is.” — 


It’s self-inking, 


| Philadelphia Press. 


| SURBRUG — Importer 


You can face the work of life with a new determi- 
nation when you feel full of energy. Abbott's, the 
Original Angostura Bitters create energy. 


Tt has 


Worb. 


” said Mrs. Newliwed, “I want to tell 
What do you think 


His Best 

“ Now that we ’re all through, dear, 

you a little secret. I prepared this dinner all by myself! 
of it?” 

“ Well, love,” 

Philadelphia Press. 


replied the great brute, “the watermelon was very fair.”— 


THE PRoFEssOR.—I see that the fluctuation of the light in Nova Gemi- 
norum is often as much as half a magnitude in twenty-four hours, like that 
of Nova Persei No. 2. 

THE StuDENT.— Well, won’t the gas company take any steps to correct it? 
— Yonkers Statesman. 
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Cigarette 
of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS — PURITY 








At your 
club or dealer’s 








TWENTIETH CENTURY LIMITED— 


20 HOUR TRAIN TO CHICACO. 
New York Central and Lake Shore. 








For t 
Yacht 
Camp 
Party 
Suma 
Hotel, 
Fishin 
Party, 
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Seash 
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Picnic 
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‘mi- 
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: Uncir RevuBEN Says: 
“T has met up wid a man so conscientious dat he would cut a penny in two 
in order to pay me twelve an’ a half cents fur a shillin’, an’ yit when I traded 
him an’ old shotgun fur a watch he kept back five of de wheels an’ all of de 
chain. We ain’t doin’ to-morrer what we did yisterday.”—Detroit Free Press. 


No SrRONG ONES ‘THERE. 
* Well,” said D’Auber, whose masterpiece had been rejected. “I never 
realized the truth of the old proverb until I saw this exhibit.” 
“What proverb ?” inquired his friend. 
“The weakest must go to the wall.” — P%iladelphia Press. 


MorHER.— Do yo’ spec that young Jackson means business ? 
IAUGHTER.— Suttinly! He’s already painted a washin’ an’ ironin’ sign. 
Boston fost. 


For the 

Yacht, Manhatten, 
Camping Mertini, 
Party, Whiskey, | 
Summer Holland 
Hotel, Gin, 
Fishing Tom Gin, 
Party, Vermouth 
Mountains, and 
Seashore, York. 
or the 

Picnic. 





All ready for use, require no mixing. Connoisseurs agree that of two cocktails made of | 
the same material and proportions, the one bottled and aged must be the better. For sale on 
the Dining and Buffet Cars of the principal railroads of the U. S., and all druggists and dealers. 

AVOID IMITATIONS G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sorte Props. 
29 Broapway, New York. HartrorD,Conn. 20 Piccapitty, W. LONDON, Ena. 








AN INSECT TRAGEDY. 

“What has become of our old 
friend?” said one mosquito. 
“His was a terrible fate,” answered 
the other. “These human beings 
poured kerosene all over the place.” 

“ But he liked kerosene.” 


| That was the trouble. He gorged 
B | ‘| T |? R S himself with it and then collided with 


a lightning bug.”— Washington Star. 
IN ALL FANCY DRINKS 


The Worlds Bet Tone RESTFUL. 
TT a from Trinidad BW]. LAURA.— Alice Flitter is such a 
ie ji i restful friend. 
AWARDS AT ALL THE CHARLEs.— Restful? She talks all 
aie eee eWelehei@ | the time. 
EXPOSITIONS. Laura.—That’s it; I never have 


‘Th 0 G to think about what to say when I’m 
e nly en uine with her,— Detroit Free Press. 
By Royal Warrant, Purveyors 
to His Majesty. the German “WHERE are youse goin’ fer your 
Emperor and King of Prussia. summer vacation, Chimmie ?” 

Unrivalled, appetizing tonic. A <quisite flavoring to *g° « . 
shashih guanch. ohaatally,tomonndean ah deacy alien “To me aunt’s.’ 

rhe drink you offer tc your friends will be thrice wel- 66 Where does yer aunt live ?” 

me if flavored witii Angostura, made only by Dr. ? 


4. GB, Slegert & Sons. “Two doors from us.” — Boston Post. | 


Refuse cheap domestic substitutes and imitations. 
J.W. WUPPERMANN, Sole Agt., New York, N.Y. 


Handsome booklet containing popular mixed drink 
recipes mailed free on request. 





New rendering of an old saw: 
Happy is the bride that the sun-burst’s 
on.— Yonkers Statesman. 


Ball-Pointed Pens 


(H. HEWITT’S PATENT). 


Suitable for writing in every position; glide over 
any paper; never scratch or spurt. 

Made in England of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BaLt-Pointep 

Pens are more durable, and are ahead of all others | 





PBALL- PO OINTED FOR SASS WRITING, 


LA ictinatieets 


Buy an assorted mn box of 24 pens for 25 cts., and choose 
a pento sutt your hand. Having found one, stick to it! 





POST FREE FROM 
H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William Street, New York, 
or any Stationery Store. 





























































We Could 
brew beer 
for half 
our cost 


We could cut down 
half on materials. 


We could save what 
we spend on cleanliness. 


We could cease filter- 
ing our air. 

We could send out 
the beer without aging 
it for months — but the 
beer would then cause 
biliousness. 


We could save what 
it costs to sterilize every 
bottle — an expensive 
process. 


Yet You 
would pay 
the same 


Common beer — brewed 
without all our precau- 
tions — costs you no less 


than Schlitz Beer. 


When you can get a 
pure beer—a healthful 
beer — at just the price 
ya of a poor beer, isn’t it 


THAT MADE | wise to ask for Schlitz ? 


MILWAUKEE | 
FAMOUS. 


Ask for the brewery bottling 





A ONE-SIDED SITUATION, 
Dores.—Are the Higgses friendly neighbors ? 
Mrs. Dorrs.—Well, they borrow freely, but they seem a little stiff about 
lending.— Detroit Tree Press. 





SENATOR.— Let me have yesterday’s Congressional Record. 

Pacr.— Yes, sir; but it’s a little early to be reading, sir. 

SENATOR.—Yes, I know; but I want to see what I said in that speech of 
mine yesterday.—/udianapolis News. 


As we. get older we find our admiration increasing for the girl who can’t 
play without her music, and who left it at home.—A¢chison Globe, 

















This whiskey is distilled by us and aged 
eight years in the wood before bottling 


WRIGHT & TAYLOR, 
 DISTILLERS, LOUISVILLE, KY. 


SS See oe 



























A Boy’s good time at a picnic begins 
with getting lost from his mother.— 
Atchison Globe. 


“AND was your early education 
neglected, Sambo ?’ 
“No, sah! Dis chile could play 
| craps ’fore he was six years old, sah.” 
— Yonkers Statesman. 











The Highest 


Perfection 
of the Brewer’s Art 


P. B. Ale 


Per dozen pints, - - - + + + $1.50 





ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT COMPANY, 
New York Agents 

















Dar’ am occashuns when 





Fr ait oa — 
Ran ee 


_ \qo® 


HIS OPINION. 


‘“©Of course, I ’m not much of a critic —’ 


“Vou 


do yourself an injustice, Madam. 


the « critic who buys ae 


‘olic and Cramps Quickly Stopped 


By Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters, the only genuine, 
_ Refuse domestic imitations. 








imported. 







it not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals,but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it wilishine on! It benefits all metals, minerais o 
wood while cleanin g them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale by drug- 
ists and dealers. oat 2c stamp for sample to rere 
illiam Hoffman, 295 F. Washington St.,Indianapolis, In 















THat’s ALL. 
The “honor ’mongst thieves” 
Of which some prate 
Is merely his Honor, 
The magistrate. 
—DPhiladelphia Press. 


Our idea of a very smart person is 
one who understands all about a South 
American revolution.— Afchison Globe. 


Maip.—There’s a taxidermist at 
the door, Mum. 

Mrs. NEwRICH.— Well, send him in. 
I guess we ain’t going to dodge no taxes 
this year.— Boston Post. 





There is no critic like 


UNCLE Rev BE 
aman ce hisself fur what he am. 











| ADVICE TO A . Boy. | 


Go ride a horse, a! 
little man, 

And go a-fishing 
when you can. 

If these two hints 
you will obey, 
You may be presi- 
dent some day. 
—Mashington Star. | 








GRATEFUL AND 


” Standard of Highest Merit” 


FISCHE 


PIANO 


“The embodiment of tone and art.” 


(64 FIFTH AVENUE, 


Between 2Ist and 22nd Streets, New York, 


PLAYFUL. 


BiLL.— Have you 
seen any of these 
straw hats the shape 
of a high hat ? 

Jiti.—Yes; I sup- 
| pose those are the 
straws which show 
blows ? — Yonkers 
Statesman. 





Evolution, let us thank thee for thy theory, though tough; 
For, without man’s streak of monkey, oh, this life were dull enough. 


‘ 
| 
' 
| CONSIDERATE. 


Here ’s 


| the gent.— Boston Fost. 


—Detroit Free Press. 


| a suggestive item from the sublime precincts of Billville. 

| “Colonel J enkins has never lynched one of his friends when he happened to | 
| . . . = . . . 

recognize their features in the dark.”— A“/anta Constitution. 


PassER-By.—What are you ducking that poor boy in whitewash for ? 
CuLprits.—We ’re just playin’ politics, dat ’s all; 


and we ’re vindicatin’ 





BOKER’S BITTERS 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks, 


which way the wind | 





| 








IN CAMP 


Experience teaches that the success of 
a vacation in the woods depends fully as 
much upon a careful choice of food ard 
drink as upon congenial companions. 


Dewar’s Scotch 
Whisky 


“Spectal’”’ and “Wibite Label’”’ 


has helped to kindle good fellowship 
’round many a well-remembered camp- 
fire. Be sure to inclnde it in your sup- 
plies this year. 





THIS CAMPING PICTURE 

“IN CAMP” (copyright, 1903, by Frederick Glassup) 
is an original drawing by Ray Brown. It is printed 
in four colors on heavy plate paper, 9 x 12, without ad- 
vertisement of any kind. Sentto any address on 
receipt of 10 cents in silver. Suitable for framing in 
club-house or home. Next month, a yachting picture 
by the famous marine artist, Carlton T. Chapman. 


FREDERICK GLASSUP 
Sole Agent jor John Dewar & Sons, Lid, 
126 IPLEECKER STREET, NEW YORK 





N Says: 
One of 
dose occashuns am when he walks two 
miles at midnight to steal an’ tote home 
a green watermillyon. — Detroit Free 
Press. 

Some people talk as if they thought 


everything that dropped from their lips 
was a “bon mot.”— Aichison Globe. 





0 Sizes, 10c. to 50c. 





A. SANTAKELA & CO., Makers, Ta Mra, Fla. 
Sold scl First-Class Dealers Kvery where. 

RIPA NS TABULES are ‘the best 
dyspepsia medicine ever made. A 
hundred millions of them have 
been sold in the United States ina 
single year. Constipation, heart 
burn, sick headache, dizziness, bad 
breath, sore throat, and every otber 
illness arising from a disordered 
stomach are relieved or cured by RIPANS TABULES. 
One will generally give relief within twenty minutes. 
The five-cent package is enough for ordinary occa- 
sions. All druggists sell them. 











$ 


Round trip daily from Chicago 
to Denver, Colorado Springs 
and Pueblo, Correspondingly 
low rates from other points. 
Only one night en route. Two 
trains per day. Pullman tourist 
sleeping cars daily, only $2.50double 
berth Chicago to Denver. 
The Best of Everything. 


Colorado 


is the ideal place for a SUMMER 
VACATION, perfectly suited for rest, 
recreation or 'sport,abounding in good 
hotels and boarding places adapted 
to any man’s means. 

All agents sell tickets via the 


Chicago, Union Pacific 
North-Western Line 


Illustrated booklets on 
application to 
W. B, KNISKERN, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
or E. L. LOMAX, 
OMAHBA, NBB. 
cS: 
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LOOKING FORWARD. 


‘*By Jove! I think I ’ve discovered a 
good place not to come next Summer.” 





You look better, feel better, are better when your 
run down system is invigorated with Abbott's, the 
Original Angostura Bitters. At druggists. 





REVOLVER 


are noted for their absolute 
Safety, Accuracy and 
Durability. 

Avoid inferior substitutes. 
Sold direct where dealers will 
not supply. 
Harrington & Richardson Arms Co. 
Dept. 8, Worcester, Mass. 
Makers of H. & R. Single Guns. 


Catalog for postal. 








Past TENSE. 
“I want to die before I ’m old,” 
Sighed gloomy Miss McLean. 
Whereat replied Miss Pepprey bold, 
“You wanted to, you mean.” 
—Philadelphia Press. 


A FIELD Sona. 
Hi! Mister Blacksnake, 
In de medder sunnin’. 
Yander come the melon-vine — 
He sho’ will beat you runnin’! 


Hi! Mister Butterfly — 
Think you is a winner ? 
Mockin’ bird ’ll twitch you in 

En swaller you fer dinner! 


Hi! Mister White Man — 
Pay me what you owin’, 
Sun a-shinin’ mighty hot, 
En dinner-ho’n a-blowin’ ! 
— Atlanta Constitution. 


A CHOICE OF OCCUPATION. 


Doin’ nothin’ all day long, 

Lis’nin’ to de wil’ bird’s song; 

Dat ’s de sort o’ thing you see, 

Keeps me busy as kin be. 

When I wakes I stahts right in 

Doin’ nothin’ ail I kin. 

’Cause de Summer time was made 

Jes’ foh dreamin’ in de shade. 

Ev’ybody ought to know 

What he ’s good foh, huyh below; 

Doin’ nothin’ ’s gwinter be 

My partic’lar specialty. 
—TVashington Star. 


Sur.— They say the eyes are the 
windows of the soul, 1 believe. 

Hr— Yes; and when a man goes 
into a drug store and shuts a window 
quickly, the clerk knows just about 
what the poor soul wants.— Yonkers 


Statesman, 
and Canada. Room in your gar- 





$25,000 made from one-half acre. 
Easily grown throughout the U.S. 





GINSENG den to grow thousands ot dollars’ 


worth. Roots and seeds for sale. Send 4c. for postage 
and get our booklet A-U telling all about it. 
McCVOWELL GINSENG GARDEN, Joplin, Mo. 









Sixty years ago, a single, 





insignificant building. 






Today, a city in itself. 

That’s the history of the 
great Pabst Brewery. 

Story by story— building 
by building—block by block— 
it has steadily grown to its 










present vast proportions, 

That growth is due to the 
Pabst art of brewing good, pure, wholesome, malt beer. 

The beer that agrees with everybody. 

And Pabst Blue Ribbon is the beer of undisputed 
quality—of unparalled popularity. 





’ 


“AR ain’ no doubt,” said Uncle Eben, “’bout de church doin’ good, It 
does n’ make any difference how no ’count an’ wicked a man is, if you kin get 
‘im into church you knows you’s got his hands tied foh an hour or so, anyhow.” 
— Washington Star. 








PRESIDENT 








SUSPENDERS 





You forget to limp when you learn 
to laugh.—Ram’s Horn. 





A handsome and very interesting Pocket 
(iuide to the International Yacht Races, be- 
tween Reliance and Shamrock III, off Sandy 
Ilook, has been issued by The Prudential 
Insurance Company of America, Home 
(iffice, Newark, N. J. 

lhe Guide contains valuable information 
for those witnessing the races, as well as for 
others who will not be able to see the con- 
tests. The cover is handsomely lithographed 
in colors, showing pictures of yachts sailing 
at top speed in the direction of the Cup; 
signal-flags, in colors, of the contesting 
yachts and of the leading yacht clubs of the 
country; also private signal-flags, in colors 
of America’s most prominent yachtsmen. 

Inside appear longitudinal and cross-sec- 
tion views of both Reliance and Shamrock 
[11; a map of the course; a short dictionary 
of yachting terms; pictures of yachts and 
schooners which have contested for the 
\merica’s Cup in the past; two handsome 
photographs of both Reliance and Shamrock 
lil; a page showing the evolution of yacht- 

g models, with under-water views; pictures 

Sir Thomas Lipton, Mr. J. Pierpont Mor- 
gan, Mr. C. Oliver Iselin (managing owner 

{ Reliance) and the New York Yacht Club 
\louse; together with many details and facts 
pertaining to this year’s contests. 

The Guide has been copyrighted by The 
Yrudential Insurance Company and was 
issued for the use of its agents in canvassing 
tor new business. 

It will undoubtedly be preserved for future 


te fterence by persons possessing it. 













| Alone, who strikes ’cross-lots, finds 


— Yonkers Statesman. 





His praises everybody sings, 
He is esteemed in many lands; 
He has a way of saying things 
That no one really understands. 
—IVashington Star. 


UNBEATEN TRACKS. 
Let those who will plod on the dull 
highway, 
*Mid old, worn scenes to journey day 
by day; 
In books and nature, art and music, he, 


novelty.— Detroit Free Press. 


A REAL good Democrat is always 
expecting a Republican to steal his 
horse.—Atchison Globe. 


“WHO was it who saw the hand- 
writing on the wall, Freddie?” asked 
the Sunday School teacher. 

“The landlord, ma’am,” quickly 
replied the little boy who lives in a flat. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 
PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32. 34 and 36 Bleecker Street ty 
BRaNcH WanrrHorsk : 20 Beekman Streer | NEW York | 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 








Comfort and service. Guaranteed—“Ali breaks made good.” 50c and $1.00. 
Any shop or by mail. C. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO., Box 218p Shirley, Mass. 











UncLE REUBEN Says: 
“T don’t reckon dat’ anybody am gwine to lib to be much better or much 
Most of us will keep on payin’ our pew rent on Sundays an’ mixin’ cotton 
It’s too much of a strain on human 
-Detroit Free Press. 


wuss. 
wid de wool doorin’ de odder six days. 
nature to be either all good or all bad.” 





From East to West 


Absolutely the finest tobacco grown in Turkey 
is made up in the Egyptian manner in 


Fsyptian 
DEITIES. 


No better Turkish cigarette can be made. 
Look for the signature of S. ANARGYROS, 
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AN ALLEGED ADVANTAGE. 
THE PoRTER. — Oi suppose he wants to be sure to get the roight train. . 
THE Cop. — But what ’s the use av bein’ so partickler! 


J-OTTMANN LITH.CO. PUCK BLOG.N.Y. 





Sure, he cud do twice as much kickin’ if he got the wrong wan 





